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BRETHREN EVANGELIS?. 


Poetry. 

WISTEB BffiDS. 

i ;>| vatob them from my window, 

While winds so keenly blow ; 
How merrily they twitter, 

And revel in the snow ! 
In brown and ruffled feathers 

They dot the white aronnd, 
And not one rnoping comrade 

Among the lot. l' ve found. 

"éheep! Cheep!" their tiny voices 

Seem thankfully to say : 
"A blessing to the Giver 
We sing upon our way. 
Though skies are dult and stormy, 

To sigh would never do : 
For He who sends the winter 
Will send thesummer too." 

Have I a heart so thankful 

, For all thai He bestows,— 

The aweet as well as bitter, 

The snowflake and the rose ? 
Or do I sigb, iropatient. 

And thankless, at the gloom 
That makes all brighter, sweeter, 

The springtime's boundless bloom ? 

Ah, may I be as cheeríul 

As yonder winter birds. 
Through ills and petty crosses, 

With no repining words ! 
So, feacbing me tbis lesson, 

Away, away they go. 
And leave their tiny footprints. 

In stars, upon the snow ! 

— Georgt Cooper 


Selections. 


In thís world, it is not what we take up, 
but what we give up, that makes us rich. 
Man could not exist one moment with 
out the love of God ; and yet how many 
li ve as though the re were no God. 

Wken the iraage of Christ has truly 
arisen in our hearts, it must take in our 
spiritual life the place of the sun. — Rich- 
ard Rothe. 

Seize this moment of excited curiosity 
on any subject to solve your doubts ; for 
if you let it pass the desire may never re- 
turn, and you mày remain in" ignorance, 
— Wirt. 

You have seen a ship out on the bay, 
awinging with ihé tide, and seeming as if 
it would follow it ! and yet it cannot, for 
down beneath the wàter it is anchored. 
So many a soul sways toward heaven, but 
cannot ascehd thither, because it is an- 
chored to some secret sin. 

The most successf ui man is not the man 
who acquires the most money, poweF, 
place, honor, or fame, but the man who 
gains the most manhood, and performs 
the greatest araount of useful-work in the 
discharge of human duty, whose life is 
most replete, with useful purpose, and 
well-directed effort. 


KEEPalïve the sacred watcb-fires of vig- 
ilance and truth, wearing thewhole armor 
of God, and soon the glad light of mora- 
ing will break in upon the darkness of 
earth's long night 

Our minds are small because they are 
faíthless. If we had faith in God our 
hearts would share in His greatness and 
peace. We should not then be shut up 
in ourselves, but would walk abroad in 
Him. — Gcorge McDonald. 

"As the roses, leaf by leaf, fall from 
their stems, and fade away, so our joys 
ruay vanish, one by one. But new joys 
may spring up, restoring to us our former 
happiness, as the rose puts forth new flow- 
ers, enriching the garden by their fra- 
grance. " 

"I was never of any use until I found 
out that God did not make me for a great 
man." Such was the confession of a 
Christian minister. It is a lesson many 
need to learn. "Before honor is humíli- 
ty." "He that humbleth himself shall be 
exalted." 

Hold fast to the Bible as the anchor of 
your liberties ; write its precepts on your 
hearts, and practice them in your li ves. 
To the influence of this book we are in- 
debted for the progress made in true civ- 
ilization, and to this we must look as our 
guíde in the future. — Ex. 

In the merooir of Dr. E. N. Kirk it is 
recorded that some one asked him how a 
Christian could best show himself a Chris- 
tian in society. His reply seems to cover 
the whole ground : "I always try to put 
myself in thís attitude beforé lewng 
home: 'Lord, give me an opportunity to 
honor thee, and a heart to embrace the 
opportunity.' This is all our Lord re- 
qui res," 

Everv Bible is amissionary thatpreach- 
es Jesús and the remtssíon of sins, and the 
resurrection through faith in his blood. 
It can be easily concealed, cheaply sup- 
ported, readily consulted ; it never grows 
okl, superannuated, or sick, and where 
one Bible is preserved in a nation there is 
a spark of celestial lïre which snall break 
forih into a flarne to chase away darkness. 
- Dr. John M. Mason. 

Are you in trouble ? Christ was also 
in trouble. Are you poor? — so was he ; 
in pain ?— he suffered ; approaching dealh ? 
he set his face steadfastly to go to his 
doom. He suffered in all pointi as v/i. 
And what was the outcome of it all ? He 
died ; but he rose again ! That was the 
en d of all the darkness anl sorrow and 
pain. You that are following Christ amid 
so much grief and weariness, remember 
that every step you take is one nearer 
to íls final ti iumph, which shall be yours. 


Matrimonial 

STONER— CÀRPER.— Jan. jo, 1895, 
by Rev. W. L. Spanogle, Harvey A. Ston- 
er and sister Annie Carper. All of Blair 
County, Pa. 

WEBER— ADRIAN.— Jan. 16, 1895, 
at the home of the bride's parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. Jacob Adrian, in Grant twp., 
Mr. Joseph Weber and Miss Gertie Ad- 
rian, Rev. N. Flora officiating. 


HAAS— JACOBY.— Feb. 3, 1895, at 
the residence of and by the writer, Ross- 
ville, Ind., Mr. Edward A Haas and Miss 
Catherine I. Jacoby. 

R, R. Teeter. 


HOW TO BXAD A BOOK. 
The first thing to do in reading a book, 
or a story in a rnagazine, or any other 
thing worth reading, is to ascertain who. 
wrote it. An author talks to us in his 
books, and just as we like to know the 
friends we talk with, we should like to 
know the name of the man or woman 
whose publíshed thoughts are entering in- 
to our daily lives. Therefore make it a 
rule, giri, to read the title page of the 
volume in your hand; and if there be a 
preface, unless it be a very long one, read 
that too. You will in this way establish 
an acquaintance with your author ; you 
will know him by sighl, and sdon you will 
know him rnore intimately. Every author 
has little ways and words of his own, and 
you will find yourself recognizing these 
very swiftly and lovingly. By-and-by, 
when you happen in your story on sòme 
phrase, or tiffn ofa sentence, or little jest- 
ing mannerism which belongs to the author 
you are growing well acquainted with, you 
will feel pleased, and the story will mean 
a great deal morè to you than if it were 
simply the work of an unknown person, 
whose tones and looks were quite unfamil- 
\ ÍT ,~Htirper'$ Young PeopU. 


OÜB HISTÀKEB. 
\Ve make mistakes, or what we call such. 
The nature that could fall into such mis- 
takes needs, and in the goodness of the 
dear God, is given the living of it out. 
And beyoml this, I belteve morè; that in 
the puré and patient living of it out we 
come to' find that we have fallen, not into 
hopeless confussions of our own wild, ig- 
norant mikin;;. but that the fmger of God 
has been at work among our lives, and 
that the emerging is into his own blessed 
order ; thai he U forevcr making up. to Us 
for our uudoings; that he makes them up 
beforehand ; that he evermorc rcstoreth 
souls.— Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney. 




